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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T HE Rigor of the Weather, and the Author's Inds[pofition have hep 
back this Fonrnal a Week at leaf ; you may expect the next inth 
firft Week of every Month duly. The Author defiresto be excufed forn™ 
anfwering the many ingenious Lettcrs that have been {ent to bim, that i 

may have the more time to apply bimfelf to this fournal; be judges tha 
he anfwers them enough, when he follows the Advice they give him, w 
inferts what is fent him, which be will always be very careful to do. Bu 
{uch things as any ways reflect on particular Perfoms, or are either again 
Religion, or good Manners, he cannot infert. He wall take care to [eth 
Corrc{pondencies both abroad and at home, to inform his Readers of al 
that may be moft worthy their knowledge, and if any thing offers it [ef 
that d:(erves to be ingraved, he wil get it done. But it being impofpbh 
be fhould know by bimfelf athoufand things which the publick would glad 
ly know, fuch perfons as have any thing to communicate, may be pleasd 


to fend it to bim at the Black-boy Coffe-houfe in Ave-Mary-Lane, mi 
forgetting to difcharge the Poftage. 
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The Gentleman’s Journal, or the Monthly Mifcellany.- 


ELL, Heaven be prais'd My good Feiew?, like a Poet after 

the firft Day of Acting his Play before a kind Audience, | 
beginto take heart; he peeps through the Scenes to read his De. 
ftiny in their Looks with an aking Heart, God krtows, and almof 
founds away, poor Soul, at the leaft Hifs! No Cordial can revive 
him like a good round Clap. He fees one condemn what another 
approves, anda third like a Jealous Husband wrefting every Word, 
and bufying himfeJfto find Faults, that others may have as little 
pleafure as himfelf. At laft when the indulgent Rulers of the Pit 
have ftamp’d his Piece, and the Would-be-witts in courfe cry’d it 
up, it pefles currant with the reft of the World, and whatever allay 
it may have, he no more fears its being cry’d down, than if it was 
as {tandard as old Gold. The Agony of a young Brother of the 
Quill, is greater than that of a young female Sinner; if fhe runsto 
her ruin, it is a pleafant one at the worft : But the other hath nei 
ther profit nor pleafure in his, and whether the Brat of his Brain de- 
ferv’d the il] Fate ie met with or no, le fhall have the mortal Afil- 
Ction to fee it caf? into outer Darkne(s, or deliver’d with otber Prifo- § 
ners of Weight for Crime of unweildy Dulnefs, to the punithing 
hand of the illiterate Crowd, to be torn Limb from Limb, having. 
exchang’d the Bookfeflers Garrat, its Prifon, for the Chandlets 
fhop its place of Execution; whilft the Bookfeller looks upon our 
poor defponding dabler in Wit, with as kind an Eye as a bitten Tra 
der upon his broken Cuftomer, and every Rafcally Dunce ered 
himfelf into a Critick, to ufe him as fcurvily as he bimfelf deferves 
However thisAdvantage an unknown Writer hath,that he may heat 
impartially what is faid of his Book. 1 happen’d to put in ata Book 
fellers,and faw one taking up my Jcurnal. The Gratleman?s Fiur 
nal, cry’d he, Who ws the Author ? I don’t know Sir, reply’d they 
Bookfeller. Pfhaw, faid our Chapman, it mufl then be [ime foolif 
thing 5 had he been one of your noted sts, your high Soarers, your Top- 
pers, Iwould have hadit. Now had | blam’d this judicious Gentle 
man, who values Books by the Author’s Name, I muft e’en have 
blam’d halfthe World. A Grave Dow with a Band then took it up 
Fables, Songs, Poetry, Novels, What fhall a Man get by all this? Said 
he, I would not bave my Children read is for the World; in the firf 
place, Fables they fhall not read whil ft Truth is to be found, (in Books !} 


mean) continued he ; infead of Songs, let thems fing Plalms . Poet} 
February. I Songs nnn wit 





CH? 

will but inflame their Blood, and Novels teach them bow to coal it ; Na- 
seral Philofepyy they learn Out <too fas and for Politicks, tho Ilivethem 
hertter than Presbyterians long Graces, yer for keeping {uch bad Company 
P] not honour them with a Reading. Another higgleda good while, 
poor Wretch ! for one of the Books ; at lait generonfly be bid bait 
Price, (wearing "twas very fair as times went. I could have told the 
peauriovs Bookmonger, that he might have one the next Month 
‘or the Price, the Aucher having defign’d his following Journals to 
be but half che Bulk of the firft, bue whether he fear’d he had o- 
verbid b'mfelf or no, he whipped out inamoment, and was out of 
fight already, Ayoung Spark, whofe Pocket feem’d better furnifh- 
ed than his Fead, and yet had Wit enough to adorn his outfide, con- 
(cious perhaps that there was but littie within, read fome of it with 
an audible Voice; at laft, dere take your Bock Mr. faid he, there is 
not a word of Bawdy int,how the Devil can it be a ‘Fournalfit for a Gen- 
tleman ? \fmild, perhaps you'l think with little Caufe,confidering 
all thefe mortifying Paffages. After all, to.rell you the Truth, I 
found that the Generality of Readers lik’d the Defign of the Book, 
and to pleafe all men would be to do more than ever was done yet: 
This is perhaps the only Book of whofe kind. Reception the Author 
may boaft without incurring the imputation of being vain, it being 
chieflya ColleCtioncf other Mens Works. I can attribute it to 
nothing, butto the ingenious Pieces that have been given me; and: 
hadi had more then,I have fo little Opinion of any thing that’s mine, 
that | would not have crowded fo muci of it in. 

\Wailft things I:ke the following Stanza’s made by Mr, Prior, fhall 
be given or fent me, you may believe I fhall be prouder-of making 
them publick thanmy own. 


Ower; “tis well; that whil/t Mankind; 
Thro Fates Fantaftickh Mazes errs, 
He can imagin'd Pleafures find, 
Io combat againft real Cares. 


Fancies and Notions we purfite, 

Which ne'er had Being but in thought ; 
And like the doting Artift woo, 

The Image we our elves have wroughi: 


Asain ft Experience we. believe, 
And argue againf? Demon{tration ; 
Pheas'd that we can cur [elves deceive, 
And fet our Fudgment cy our Palfions . 
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The hoary Fool who many Days, — 
Has frrugled with continued Sorrow, 
Renews bis Hope, and blindly lays 
The defprate Bett upon to Morrow. 
To Morrow comes, ‘tis Noon, ‘tis Night, 
The Day like all the former fled ; 
Yet on be runs to feek Delight 
To Morrow , till to Night he's dead. 
Our Hopes like tow'ring Falcons aim 
At Objects in an Airy height, 
But all the Pleafure of the Game, 
Is afar off to view the Flight. 
The worthle{s Prey but only flows, 
The Foy confifted in the Strife ; 
VV bat-e’er we take, as foon we lofe, 
In Homer’s Riddle, and in Life, 
Sowhift in Fev’rifh Sleeps we think 
VVe tajte what waking we defire , 
The Dream is better than the Drink, 
VV bich only feeds the fickly Fire. 
To the Minds Eye things sell appear, 
At diftance through an Artful Gla/s ; 
Bring but the flattering Objctts near, 
They're all a [enfele{s gloomy Maj. 
Seeing aright we {ce our VVoes, 
Then what avails it to have Eyes? 
From Ignorance our Covmfort flows, 
The only wretched are the VVife, 
VVe wearied {hould lie down in Death, 
This Cheat of Life rweould take no more 3 
If you thought Fame but Stinking Breath, 
And Phillis but a perjar’d VV hore. 
HE Death of VV:lliam Morrell, hathmade too much Noife not 
to have reach’d you before this, he juftly claims a Pre-emi- 
nence from all other Cheats: he perfonated ac a Bakers, Captain J 
Humphry Wickham a confiderable Oxford{hire Gentleman, and made 
a Will, whereby he gave vaft Sums to his credulous Heft and others. 
He was fo abominably wicked as to receive all the Sacred Comforts 
adminiftred to pious Perfonsat Death, and carry’d on his Cheat to 
his Dying hour: had not his V Vill and Life been printed, I would. 
have given you a large Account of both. And fince none hath been 


pleas’d to remember him by the way of Epitaph , give me leave 
ro give him a Dafhor two. , — William 










(7) 
William Morrell’s Epitaph. 


Heated by Death at laft bere I 
Who cheated Town and Country, lie. 

Legion would be my fitteft Name, 

But Morrell is the true: 

The faife Wel{h Pedigrees out-do, 
Icheated when I dy’d, tomy Immortal Fame, 

Church, Huft, my felf and Hangman too. 
Now, Reader, if thou’rt honeft, go thy way, 
Ti readthe reft, let none but harden’d Sinners fray: 


Knights of the Poft, Alfatian Braves, and Wits, 
Sworn Foes to Squires, and trufting Cits, 
Rooks, Sharpers, Cheats, Induftrious Throng, 
Who to the nimble Cox ning God belong s 
Mafters.in the Light-finger’d Trade, 
All you that dave be Rogues, and tripple Trees defie 
Arch-Villains, for whom they were made, 
Infamous whilft you live, exalted when you die, 
Who feek a Glory that waay never fade, 
Out of the Dull, unbeatcn Paths of ftarving honefty: 
Stay----Lears an eafier way. to Immortality. 


lam the Sage who did improve your Art, 
And of Impofture anew Syftem ftart, 
Columbus-like I a mew VVorld defcryd; 
Of Roguery before untry’d, 
Plough'd ftormy Seas, yet in the Haven calmly. dy’d. 
High: Sultan-like my Store of VVives was. [uch, 
Hundr'ds I thought toofew, when fome think one too-much ; 
Some give to God at Death, what they purloyn’d from men, 
I'd nothing then, yet gave and gave agen. 
Here and Below rwould youibe great? 
Tread in my Steps, andlearn the Cheating World to cheat, 
Succe/s now juftifies. Deceit. 
Like me act to the laft your fubtle Part, 
And when you'r off this. Worldly Stage, 
Applauding Crowds: qwitll.swomder an your Art, 
And your Renown. like Vice,. advance from Ageto Age. - 








Ifhould : 
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I fhould be’ ftrangely at a lofs for Love-Verfes, if the following Pro, 
clamatiom had aty [ffect. *' 


By Apollo, a PROCLAMATION, | 


POLLO by the Grace of Fate, Lord of Parmaffies and Helicon, 
Soverign of the Hippocrenian Waters, @c. To our Right Ti. 

{ty and Beloved Subjedts the Keepers of the Libraries and Clofets f 
the Learned, Mafters in Poetry, Judges and Councellors of Wit, 
Treafurers and Recorders of Verfes, by what Titles foever dignified 
or diftinguith’d,and af] others whom tt may concern, Greeting. Whilft 
the Heroic Deeds of the Britifh Monarch make the Gallic Throne 
fhake, and raife the admiration of afl the Univerfe, we are not our 
felves exempted from Fear,and ought to be mindful of ourGlory;lef 
we be incapacitated from paying to his Merit the Praifes it deferves, 
To the End therefore that none henceforth make an ill ufe of our 
Enthufiafms and Poetical Furies, we bave refolv’d, order’d and com- 
manded, and by thefe Prefents refolve, order and command, with 
and by the advice of our dearly beloved Sifters the nine Mufes, That 
from the time of the pubiication of thefe Prefents, none prefume to 
make or compofe throughout our whole Dominions ( without our 
fpecial Licenfe firft had and obtaind for the fame) any manner of 
Love Verfes, Paffionaie Stahzv’s, foit and tender Madrigais, Bales 
D.ux,or any other Amorous Poetry whatfoever : Forbidding them 
for che prefent co af] inteats and purpofes, and ftridily inhibiting to 
al] Poets, on the penalty of Rhiming moft pitifully, the lavithing their 
Penfion of Wir, or draining themfelves dry, and wafting our Divine 
Gifts in matters fo idle and inconfiftent. This Prohibition to laft and 
remain in force during the W’ar,wherein that Hero is now ingag lot 
the Liberty of Ewrope: ‘There being no reafon to devote co love'a time 
altogether due to Glary, and-only record the Victories and Merit of 
our Nymphs, when his may better imploy their Pens, Be it therefore 
enacted by virtue of our Sovereign Prerogative, That it fhall not be 
lawful to fpeak of any other Conquefts than bis, whatever Indulgence 
we may be pleas’d to allow for other matters in time of peace, And 
that none may prophane our Myfteries, VVe rigoronfly forbid to all 
Pedants, Pcetafters and Hedge-Rhimers the ufe of Verfe, it being ¢ 
nough for them to buzza and cry, Ged ble/s rhe King with the grand 
Chorus of the People, excluding them from all manner of duty, on 
pain of Imprifonment with other Lunaticks. And to this intent we will 
erect and create a Court like chat at Lyons, where formerly bad Wri- 
ters were condemin'd publickly to wipe off with their Tongues all 
they had written. VVe alfo command our Satyrifts to fufpend theit 
= Talent 





Talent in this fo julk otdafion of writing Panegyricks; to which end 
we will infpire chem with all the neceflary, Genius to compote fome 
Noble Odes, Heroic Vertes, and finift'd Poems, whilft we will fardith 
® chat Prince’s Enemies with Elegies and Epitaphs. The Poets of the 
firft and fecond Magnitade fhall. make the Boys proalaim che inimi 
table Valour and Conduct of him that made her famons, andthe 
Thames celebrate the undatinted Bvclawen d matchlefs. Prudence 
of the Beautiful 17:4 R'Y..BucolieP ocr that } be infpir'd with Pe- 
orals, and the Lyric‘with Songs in their Praife. . Doggril. Poets 
B hall be fupplied with Comiéaf Fancies and, merry, Thoughts to .ri- 
dicule the Foy and Vanity of their Enemies; wherein the Quib- 
bles 3nd Conundrums, thofe Infects of Parna/fus, will bé of great 
helptothem. And.in all. cafes. wé promifé to aid and affift all our 
good Subjects in this good work, provided. they humbly beg and re- 
quire our alliftance in the fame. $a | | | Lah 
' Given at our Court on Mount Parnaftus,, the 112804. Olympiad of 
our Reign, the firf day of the Year whexeom we impatt our Gifts. 
to Poets. : 


By Apollo's Command. Sign 


$ 


dM nemofyna, Secretary of Parnaflus. ° 


fend here an Imitation of the oth, Ode of Horace’s -1/?. Book: of 
Lyricks, given me by a Friend, which is very Seafonable. 
Vides ut Alia fet Nive Candidum. 


S" the Hills all around us do penance in Snow, 
And VVinter’s cold Blais have besumm'd us below 5 
Since the Rivers thain’d wp flow with the‘ [ame (peed, a 
As Criminals move tow’rd? the Pfalm that can't read 5 
Throw whole Oaks at atitie, nay Groves on the Fire, 
To keep out the Cold, and new Vigor in[piré. 
Never wate the dull Time in impertinent thinking, 
But urge and purfue the preat Bus'ne/s of drinking. 
Come———-Pierce your old Hogtheads, we're’ ftint us in Sherry, 
This is the true Seafon to drink and Ye merry : he neigh Get 
Then reviv'd by good Liquor, and Billets‘togetber, = * 
VVe'll out-roar the loud Storms, and defy the cold VVeather. 
Damn your G-db-ry, P-rtr-dge, and S-Im-n together. 
What apuling Difcourfe bave we here of theVVeatber ? 
Nay, no more of that bus'neft, bar, Friend, as you loge sy 
Leave it all tothe Care of thegood Folks above uss ' °°” 
Your Orchards and Groves will be [hatter’d ko more, 
If, to bufh the rough VVinds, they forbid therm to roars 
February. B | 














































“And aftive frefo Blood doth enliven your Veins, 
Improve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Delight, 


| Inthe dark you may try whether Phillis ts kind + 


















€ 10.) "4 | 


While your Appetite’s fRrong, and good Humour remains,  _. 


Let your Friend bave your Day, and your. Miftre{s your Night, he 


The Night for Intriegues was ever defign'd. 

Though fhe runs from your Arms, and retires in the Shade, $ 
Some friendly kind fign will betray the Coy Maid.. Te be toil 
All trembling you'll find the bafhfui poor Sinner, 

Such a Tre{pa{s is venial in any Beginner. — , 
But remember this Counfel, when once you have met ber, 
Get a Rixg fromthe Nymph, or {imething that’s better. 


The Friendly Cheat, 2 Novel, 


"OT far from old Verulam, lived Sir Frolick VVanton, Sit VVild, 
ing Freelive, and Tom Goodftead: They were all } hree much 

of an Age, and brought up together: They lay together, played 
rogethet, boarded together, and fometimes quarrefled together. 
They went to Oxford together, they had one Tutor, they ftudied 
together, and were often drunk together. Only in this, the Knights 
were before the Gentleman ; they were Noblemen at the Univer- 
fity, ard he was a Gentleman Commoner : As they only ftudied 
for fafhion-fake, you may {wear they ftayed not much longer to 
exchange their College life for a Married one, .than till they were 
at Age. Sir Frolick VVanton was undoubtedly the happieft. Husband 
in Chriftcudom, in-every man’s opinion buthisown. His yore 
fides a VVcrld‘of Beauty, guided by a Heaven of : Virtue, brougit 
no {mall addition to his Fortune. Sir VVilding Freelove, much at | 
the fame time, entred the fame Bonds; yet nat altogether {0,a¢ 
vantagioufly, tho he had with his Lady a good fhare of Beauty; 
a great deal of Gaiety and Cunning, and the neareft refemblance 
of the greateft Virtue. Their Friend Goodfead, we may. beliese 
was at thefe Nuptials, and a little after entertained them, not. fo 
much at tfis Colt, as with bis Happinefa,:when be bad with, bit 
Wife whatever heart can with. He had but juft cafted the joys 
conjugal Love, as his Friends were fated. They had already but 
too frequenily violated their Vows in Matrimony, and were only 
forry that the Law obliged each of ’em to live in.the fame Houle 
with a modeft Woman ;, which they took indeed as. much care to 
avoid as was poflible, fitting up the beft part of the night abroad 
and lying abed al) day, when their Ladies went a vifiting, of 1 
take the Air. At the end of the firft year, the Lady Free/ove wat 
< ms i | 6s brought 


( ta )' 
brought to Bed of a Daughter, which tho it died foon after, how- 
ever was fome fma]l fatisfaftion so. Sir VMilding 5 and I think hes 
ftayed at home ‘all the Gbriftning: day, thanks to'his Friends- 
Sir Frolick, and Goodstead, who obliged: him with their Companyy! 
Late at night, or rather early che next morning, when the Sparks’ 
and the neighbouring Gentlemen had helped to make one Chriftian, 
and themfeilves Bealis, by throwing down as much good Wine as 
would fet upa Vintner, they parted. Goodffead went home with 
his Lady, and fodid Sir Frefick with his: But-coming to their Bed= 
Chamber, faid Wanton, Here, Madam, I maf leave-you, I bave bu-' 
fine[s of moment. to difpatch elfewhere. I with you a good Répofe: 
Hold, Sir Frolick, cryed his virtuous Lady, Yiu miffake [ures for 
you can bave no bufine{s elfewhere at this unfeafonable hour. The 
miftake is yours, Madam, teplied he, for I am going to get a Boy to 
Freelove’s Girl, which I am fure you can't help me to———— And fo 
Bona: Noches, (aveet Lady. . But if inthe mean time you can provide 
yeur felf of any gallant homme ‘to fupp/y my place, be bas my voice, 
and Iwill be may beget his Fellow fo, once more, in plain Englith, 
Good-right, or Goos-murriw, Madam. And with that he left ber'to 
make ule of ber admirable patience, which forbad her to reply 
but intears. From that fweet heavenly Creature, he went toa 
Blitle, pitiful, bellith piece of Harlotry that he kept-fomewhere in 
Town; to which both Sparks had removed: from the Counrrey, 
for a grea'er opportunity of indulging themfelves in thofe National 
sins, Drinking and Whoring. Little did he think all this while; 
thachis Brother Libertine Sir VVilding hag a hankering after his 
Wife, which foon grew into inordinate defire, not to be refrained 
by Laws Moral or Divine, and that nothing could now fatisfie him; 
unlefs he exalted the Horn of bis Neighbour and Friend. As the 
truth is, he was endeavouring to do him the {ame honour, and his 
roving temper made him nolefs confcientious'to hisFriend, than 
his Friend was to him ; fo that on both fides bad they known one 
ano:hers minds, they could not much have blamed one another 
for their charitable neighbourly’ aiedtions. Thefe Inclinations, 
however untoward and unlawiul,keptthem yet,from the lewd Con- 
verfation of the Yown-Jilts, and they could now and then endure 
their own Wives company at a Game at Cards: ‘That isto fay, 
Wanton could bear the fighe of his Lady, when my Lady Freelove 
Was prefeat, and Sir Wilding Freelove could fuffer that of his, for 
the fake of Wanton’ Their flimes at length grew (1 warrant 
you ) Pyramid high, aud their-flathing eyes gave as good:an.ae- 
Count of che Fire in their hearts, as the Fuh freet-bilk Monument does 
B 2 of 






















































(.12' ) 
of the Fire of the City. My Lady Free/ove warm’d by degrees titf 
fhe took Fire too, but Waxton’s Lady was all Ice. How frequent 
and how vain were the Actempts made by Freclove againft her in. 
fuperable Virtue? He ufed alb the Arts and Stratagems imagina. 
ble. He look’d, he figh’d, he fwore, but fhe would not hear him, & 
He ply’d her with Letters, bue alat! he might as well have dire(. 
ed them to the Virgin inthe Zodiac, and fhe would as foon have 
read them; and difcourfe he never had more with her-in private 
but once. On the other fide, Wanton had all the opportunities he 
could with of telling his Tale ; to which, tho it were moft grateful 
to her, the Lady Freelove feemed to lend but little attention, tiff 
fhe had contrived how fhe might moft fecurely oblige him and her 
felf, and deceive her Husband, whofe Indifference, or rather In 
juftice, you may believe, gave her no little difquier. 

After fhe had fufficiently tryed his Paffion, and by her affected 
Coynefs enhanced the blefling to the amorous Knight, he began to 
perceive that Saintscan hear; for bs returned him kinder Anfwers 
than before. Nor were his Addreffes fo clofely managed, but the. 
difcerning eyes of his Lady foon found them out: But left Goodfead 
fhould have been unferfible of their Intriegues, both the Knights 
confeffed their unlawful Paffions to him, and begged his affiftance; 
which he promifed to each of them feparately, as they had made 
their Confeffions. In order therefore to keep bis word, he went 
that very Afternoon to Wanton’s Lodgings, and finding his Lady 
alone, and fomewhat penfive, perhaps dilturbed at her Hut 

band’s il] Treatment ; A4adam, {aid he, I will not ask you the cault 
of your Melancholy, fince I am but too well acquainted with it, Lonl 
come totell you, that I hope to remove it, if you will be ruled by m) 
Prefcriptions. Sir, replied the, Ihave ever known you for a Gentlema 
of virtuous Principles, and {hall therefore the more readily obferve yom 
directions. In (hort then, Adadam, returned he, I do advife you, That 
you feeraingly entertain Sir Wilding’s next Addrefs, and make bim a 
Affignation of meeting him at my.houfe inthe Ccuntrey to morrow night 

at Ten of the Clock: Leave the reft to me, and be affured, That not m) 

own V¥ife's Honour {hall be more facred to me, than your Lady {hip’s 

‘Tis card, Sir, replied the, toconfent to fuch a thing, but ( pi fil ) 

you forefee the necelfity of it, and therefore I (hall endeavour it. Idh 

Madam, (returned he ) and bumbly thank you for your promifed ciw 

defcention, Thzs is my whole bufine/s to your Ladyfhip at prefint, fr 

humbly take my leave ; Only truft me, Madam, and be happy in yom 

Husband. So he left her, and went diretly to her Husband, whoo 

he advifed to oblige my Lady Free/ove to meet him the next Nigh 
| a 
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at 8 of the Clock, at his Houfe in the Country ; of which Wantong 
afier fome (matl Importunity, obtained her promife. Gaodfead, af-. 
ter that had nothing to do bureo find our Free/cve, which he foon 
did ; he told him chat his Miftrefs was alone, and nota little diftur- 
bed at Sit Frolick’s continued unkindnefs ; And mow, faid he, you 
do not know what the devil may de for you. Freelove did not fo much 
as ftay to thank him for his counfel, but hurried away in a Hack 
ney to Wanton’s Lodgings, where he found his Lady alone: you 
need not doubt but he renewed his courtfhip to her wiehall the ear- 
neftnefs ofa defperate Lover; fhe feemed to give carto it(;fo thetour 
Knight preflingon the imaginary critical minute, after the had 
fomewhat prevailed with her modefty,fhe told him.fhe would meet 
the next night at nine, at Good#ead's houfe out of Town. Ravifh’d, 
and almoft extafy’d with this, he fore’d a kifs on her innocent white 
hand ; and if you will believe h'sOaths and Vows,bis Punctuality was- 
to outdo that of the Sun at leaft, and his Secrecy that of Ignorance: 
| Thus wound up in biifs fhe lefthim. Oh Goodfead, Goodjtead ! In- 
comparable Goodftead: cry dhe, thowart my good Angel, well, I’le een 
go fleep if Ican till to morrow noon ;. for if Icontinue long awake, I fhall 
run mad with. Foy. Home he goes in a moft pleafant humor , and~ 
fuch a humor as no wordscan exprefs, andnone but defpairing Lo- 
vers feel after a kind reprieve, and their approaching blifs ; fo eranf. 
ported he was he fella kifling his Lady , which fhe , nor a little ae 
maz’d at thisunufual fondnefs, asked him the reafon of : W’by Ma- 
dam, fiid he, recollecting bimfelf, I fhall go out of Town to morrow, 
and perhaps foan’t fee ycuthefe tiree days,fo Tthought good to ki/s at part- 
ing; fhe onher fide pretended a world of forrow for the lofs of his 
dear company, fuchan age as three whole long tedious days, and 
the beter to carry on ber intreigue with Wanron , two hours after 
pretended her felf fick, Free/ove her Husband a little after meet- 
ing Wanton (who asked him how bis Wife did? tho he knew it berrer 
| thanhe) told him, that fhe was fick of the Head-ach becaufe be was 
poixg out of Towne Gad,I beliewe, continued he, that-my evil Genins-bas 
told ber in a dream, that I amto meet the fineft creature breathing this 
very night, and by hcr own affianaiiantoo, meaning the too deferving 
conforc of the Numerical Spark he then fpoke to. H2b!cry’d Wan- 
ton, why, I have a [mall bufiae/s to difpatch much of the fame kind, 
with the only creaturein the world, whom I could wifh to enjoy out-of 
Town too, and this very night. But where, faid che other, Qb not far - 
(f, replied his politick Well-wither , the happy Scene ties no farther 
than Rochelter, nor our app inted field of combat much beyond Oxford. 
Gb your Servacst, (air Sig Manton, byt prithee Kwight is thy Wife trou- 
bled -. 
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bled with the Head-ach? Why Faith, that’s abad difkemper. ‘She 


told me (0, {aid Freelove, and I ambound to believe it : Who knows bys 
it may be the horns | {hall honour ber with to night, which the fond Fol 
is a breeding already. Or rather thofe we {hall graft upon your creduley 
Worfhip’s bead to night, faid W anton. 

In the afternoon they parted. Gcodfead was gone hcme before, 
and told his Wife, that upon fome Jcaloufy that Wanton and Free 
love kept their Miftrefles not far thence, their Ladies were to come 
down to them that night , advifing her withal not to take notice of 
their being there, if the Knights fhould happen to put inat their 
Houfe as he fufpected they would. To make fhore, the Lady. Fre- 
love, and Sir Frolick Wanton, arrived there within a few minutes of 
one another, and his Lady and Sir Wilding about an hour after; 
tbo fhe was fomewhat lefs punctual than he, to her appointment, 

The two Husbands were entertained with each others Wives fepi- 
rately at fupper, and the Ladies putto Bed, by Mrs. Goodfead, in 
different Rooms unknown to one another ; and then cfficious Good- 
ftead, after he had begged Free/ove to be as fiient as poflible by rea- 
fon the leaft noife could te heard intothe next room out of that 
where he told him hisMiftrefs lay; and inthe dark fcr fear of a difco- 
very, led him into the room where his Wife lay, with a pretence of 
bringing bim to Wanton’s Lady , and having given Wanton the like 
caution, inftead of bringing him to my Lady Freelove, he lighted 
him into his Wifes Chamber, that fhe might fee it was her Husband 
whom fhe was that night to entertain. Upon his entrance fhe jutt 
had a glimpfe of his face, and then fhe flunk down lower tn the 
bed, whilft Gocd/fead hurried away with the Candle, and double 
locke the doorupon them; andthen went himfelf to ‘bed with his 
Wife, where we will leave them till Morning. For to fay che truth, 
I cannot give you any particulars of the Knights engagements, with 
their fuppofed Miftrefles, further than that they aéted on all fides 
with a great deal of vigour, infomuch that the two Ladies in litle 
more tian g months after were delivered of two lufty Boys, who 
lived to inherit heir Eftates; andto both which, Gocd/fead was one 
of che Godfathers. Bei:weenfourand five in the Morning, it being 
thenthe latter end of Summer, Wanton was reaching to open the | 
Curtain at the beds feet, thathe might have the (atisfaction of be- 
holding the beauty of his Miltrefs, whom he {uppofed to be afleep, 
upon which motion his Bed-tellow thoughe ( being then onthe con- 
trary awke ) that he was going to leave her, which made ber {ay 
to him, in a foft loving tone , Why dof thou fly me , dear Adulterer, 
art thou alroady fated? Hah! cry'd WVan:on, bow the devil came yout 


bore? 
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Bere? Ask your Friend that, returned fhe, Ask Adri Goodftead, now 

y eternal F riend ? the heppy cheat 1 bis, To comfe/s the truth, Madam, . 
eturned he, the cheat # pleafant enough, for never man was better 

reated by bis own Wife. Thank your lewd thoughts (replied fhe) O 

ay no more, cried the penitent Husband, mo more cf thats thy Beau- 

y, as thy Vertue, T now perceive exceds a thoufand of thofe for whom 
I have unjuftly mgiébed thee. his thought peroaps gave them fur- 

her divertifement; after which they fell afleep till Seven of the 
‘lock. 

Mean while, circumftances were not altogether fo agreeable to 
‘reelove, for muchabout four a Clock too, his Wife faid co her 
uppofed Gallant, I wonder Sir Frolick, bow you wall ever be abie to 
ook Sir VVilding in the face again, for my part, continued the, I muft 
pretend fickne/s fisll when I get home to Town , that I may keep my bed, 
and bide myface. Freelove, who then but too well knew the voice, 

as ina manner thunder-ftruck, andlay asin a Trance: Only he 
ated a fnoring to make her think him afleep, left if. he fhould have 
aken notice of it, it mighe have proved of an ungrateful, if nota. 
atal confequence. Andin truth be took the wifeft coutfe ; che leaft 
oife that can be made in fuch a cafe is undoubrediy the beft way. 
She fuppsfing him faft, addreffed her felf to fleep, which held her 
il] about Seven, when Freelove., who could then take no relt,.,wa- 
ked,and asked her, if fhe would go to Town before or after Dinner , , 
when yu pleafe, replied fhe, trembling at the found of that voice , 
ici fhe knew ought to have damned ter for her intention, I am 
li obesiedce to my dear unkind Freejove: 44! purfued fhe, bad it not 
een for yu Friend Goodftead, how finely I bad been ferved? Ay, 

ox on hina, returned he, be bath cbeated us both , You mean your [elf, 
faid fhe, and Sir Frolick 3 for I have my wi{h. Be that your comfort, 
mcried he, Bu: lam fure your Ladyfhip ts pleafed to lye, added he to. 
himfeifafide. A little time after they rofe, and were vifired by their 
kind hoft. O04 Goodftead ! Gooditead ! cried Freelove, ss it thas you 
pretend to ferve you Fri:nd3.? Pretend Sir, {aid tther, I have perform. 
med more friendih-p in this than I pretended. Ay Sir, recurned the La- 
day, [bad elfe been loft for ever, had it not been for your care, Heaven. 
kiows where my roving Hasband would have beftowed all his laft nights 
kiadnclles 5 for which yeu have my bumble thanks Sir. lam happy thze 
I bav. { rved your Ladyfhip, replied Gocdffead. A good morrow to my. 
binowved Friends, continued he, I musi leave you to release 1wo Prifo- 
wersihat I bay: in another room. He did {o,.and, was kindly received. 
by them both, Tum, feid Sir F-olick, I faa. ewer love thee for this piece 
of [ervice, nacre thax ever if p ffible ; what a lewd adventure was I 
| | — gngaged 
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inpaged in, and what a world of mifchief might have enfied ? lm ba 
py Sir, returned Goodftead, that you think fo truly of it. - But now if yi 
pleafe let us wave any further defcant of this ground 3 Sit Wilding: ay 
his Lady will beglad to fee you, and to know if they [ball have your cop 
pany to Town. They then followed him down ftairs into the Parloup 
where they found them. They ftayed at Dinner there, and thenbe. 
gan their eafy Journy to Town, where Wanton would needs take 
Goodftead and his Wife with him , to make him fome ackhowldge. 
mentsof his KindnefS; but my Lady Freelove was brought to bed 
of a Boy, before Freelove could thank him for his friendly Cheat,. 


The following Ver fes from a Lover to his Adifre/s, who feared the 
was too kind, were given me. Iam forry that I muft not:nam 
their Ingenious Author. 


HI! Flavia, ftill be gentle, let not fear 
That makes all others mild , make thee fevere. 

The Fair were never thought too kind who ufe 
That Freedom, which we die if they refufe. 
There are , who think by Frowns Mankind to fire, 
As if Deformity could Love in{pire. 
There are, who by their Coldnefs think tenflame, 
Or, Parthian-/ike, by flying hope to tame. 
Others affect intolerable State, 
And think that Pomp becomes a Conqueror’s Fate. 
Bat they who conquer in Love's beautecus Field, 
Muft, if they would pur{ue their Vidtory, wield. 
Minds, from each others motions take their bent, 
In Love, “Foy, Rage, and even in Hate confent. 
The Angry urge us, andthe Fearful fright , 
The Sad difturb us, andthe Gay delight. 
The Proud and Scornful, our Averfion prove , 
As all the Tender our Affettions move. 
"Tis true indeed fome monftrous Fops are found, 
Who God did fure of the worst Dirt compound ; 
IVLo0 Homage pay to Pride and fierce Difdain, 
The wretched Subjects of a Tyrants Reign. 
Fuft as enervate EaStern Climes obey 
Th’ imperious Dittates of De[potic Sway. 
Let arbitrary Power mean Souls enflave, 
The Sov'reign must be good that rules the Brave. 
The Monarch of my Heart can't prove tookind $ 
None e're too much oblig’d a gen'rous Mind. 
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To hind thou can{t not be on the blest Night , 

When Heav'n it {elf procares for our Delight. 

When wanton on the wings of Love I flee, 

Toroul and revel in full Foys, and Thee. 

When o're thy panting Breaftsdiffulv’d I lie, 

And burn, and blecd, and figh, and groan, and dic: 

And by that Death at Happine/s arrive , 

At {uch a Blifs as none enjoys alive. 

Ev'n by that Blifs which thus tran{ports my Mind, 

Then, when thou grant St me all, thou canft not prove too kind. 
For full Fruition will but raife Defire, 

As Heav'n poffest exalts the Zealots fire. 

Andev'ry Rapture but improve my Love, 

As earthly Chavity’s refin'd above. . 

There mighty Love, amidjt ambrofial Plains, 

With uncontroul'd, and boundle/s Empire reigns. 

| eAtherial Minds eternally enjoy, 

Still plunge thimfelves in Blifs, and never cloy, 

Their mental Eyes upon each other fix 3 

Then grecdily thry rufh, and totally they mix: 

Then by delightful turns flie off and gaze, 

Then lofe themfelves again in Love's myfterious mazes 
Unite their Subftances, confound their Pow’rs, 

And cu'ry Virtue knit as we muft ours. 

Like theirs, my Flavia! {hall our Foys endure, 

Like generous Wures, the older the more pure, ¢ 
Or Nectar from devouring time fecure. 

They through eternal Life, erernal Day, 

Mingling tkeir Souls, pur{ue their am'rous Play, 

And when we bere (till mingle for Delight, 

Were we both doom'd to an eternal Night. 

Through that with thee I hourly could expire, 

Nor light the joy of Life, nor Life wouldI defire. 


























I fend you here the firft Part of a Difcourfe concerning the An- 
® cientsand the Moderns, a Subject much debated of late in France, 
and other parts of Europe. 

Mr. Perrault, a Member of the Royal Academy at Pars, and 
confequently one of the French Monarchs Pamegyrif's, thought, that 
toraife that Prince above Augu/tus, it was neceflary to fhew that du- 

} ting the Reign, and by the Favour of his King, Arts and Sciences 
Were arrived to ahigher degree of Perfection than under that Em- 
February, C peror. 
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Grand, the Age of Lews the Great. All the Flatterers and fever 
Authors fided with our Academif? ; but a good number of learned 
Men, who had beftowed a good part of their life on the Ancien 
drew their Pensin their defence, ‘This d flerence made fport to the 
Impartial, fome of whom obferving tnat both Parties were partly in 
the right, and in the wrong, ftept between, and writ to reconcik 
them ;, and defcending to Particulars, to compare the Invention 
and Writings of the Ancients, and the Afoderns, fhewed, that tho 
the firft were before us in feveral things, yet in many others the laf 
did not yield to, but even furpafled them. Almoft afl the Judiciou 
joined with this third Party, and this foon put an end to this Con. 
teft. However, moft People kept to their old Opinion, as it hap. 
pens inall other Difputes. | 
\We have had not long ago fome Effzys by two Perfons of Quali 
ty, both of whom have.recommended themfelves very much to the 
learned VVorld by their VVritings, Sir William Temple, and Sir The 
mis Pooe Blount, the firit in his fecond Part of Mi/cellanea, and the 
laft in bis E/fzys. | will in fome of my next Fournals fend you fome 
Ingenious Odfervations that have been fent me about the firft, who it} 
altogether for the Ancients, the other-favours the Moderns. 
Since Perfons fo eminently learned differ in this matter, I believe 
that the following E//zy, which I owe to amoft Ingenious Tomn{man, | 
and Felow-Collegian of mine, will pleafe you. 

























A Difcourfe concerning the Ancients and the Moderns. 


T HE whole Queftion of the Pre eminence between the Ancitnts | 
and the Moderns being once rightly underftood, comes to this: © 

VVberher Trees were formerly higher than they are now? If fo, Home, 
Plato, Demofthenes, cannct be equalled in thefe latter Ages: But ff | 
our Trees are as tall as thofe of old, we may equal them. ‘ 
Let us explain this Paradox : If the Ancients had more VVit that} 
we, it follows that the Brains of thofe Times were berter difpos'd, 
form’d of firmer or more delicate Fibres, and fifled with greate! 
quantity of animal Spirire : but by what means fhould the Braim 
of thofe Times have been better difpofed? . The Trees ought thet 
to have been higher and more beautiful; for if Nature was then 
younger, and more vigorous,the Trees, as well as the Brains of Men, 
Ought to have fele the influence of that youthful vigour. VVhbenthe 
Admirers of the Anciests teflus, That they are the Springs of Judg 
Ment-and Reafon, and the Lights defigned to enlighten the Mi of 
+ > Mare 
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ankind, that the meafure of our admiration of them is the Teft of 
our VVit, and that Nature hath exhaufted her (elf to produce thofe 
great Originals ; in tri th they reprefent them of another kind than 
us, and natural Philofophy cannot be reconciled to all thefe fine 
Phrafes. Nature hath in her hands a certain Clay thar is always tte 
fame, which fhe turns and handies continually a thoufand different 
wavs, and cut of which fhe forms Men, Animals, and Vegetables; 
end for certain fhe hath not fhaped Plato, Dermofthencs, nor Homer, 
of a finer, nor better prep2red Earth than our Adsderm Philofophers, 
Oraters and Poets. VVisat | obferve bere in our Spirits, that are not 
of a material Nature, is only the Union they have with the Brain 
which is material, and by its different difpcfition produces all the 
differences that areamonp them. 

Itis plain that all che differences betqmeen the Ancients and us,muft 
be occa fioned by foreig 1 Circum ftances,as Time,Governments,and the 
ftate of the generality of Affairs. The Ancients (fome will fay) have 
invented all, therefore they had more VVit than we; not at all: 
Eut they were before us. ‘They may as well be extolled for having 
drank before us the water of cur Rivers, and we lefs’ned and fcorn- 
ed for only drinking their leavings : had we been in their place, we 
would have invented; were they in ours, they would add to what 
they focnd already invented: There is no great Myftery in all 
ins. 

1 do not fpeak here of thofe Inventions which owe their Birth 
merely to Chance, and wherew'th it may honour the grcateft 
Blockhead in the world ; | only {peak of chofe that required fome 
Meditation and effort o! foirir. It ts certain that the meaceft of thae 
kind have been referved to none but extraordinary Gintzs’s; and 
that ai] that we could have expected from Archimedes in the world’s 
Infancy, might have been to invent the Plongb, whereas placed in 
another Age, with Glafles be contracts the Sun’s dilated Rays, and 
burns tue Roman Ships, iftthis be not a Fable. | 

If we would give fpecious end daz!ing Proofs, it might be affirm 
ed, to the glory of the-AZodcerms, That the Mind hath no need of a 
great | ffore for che firft Difcoveries: And that Nature feems to lead 
Us to them her feif; but that there is need of a greater Effort to add 
fomething to a Difcovery, and the greater with proportion to what 
additions it hath already received, becaufe the matter is then found 
More Grained,and what remains to be difcovered of ir,is lef expoled 
tocur Lyes. Perhaps the Admirers of Antiquity would not neglect 
fuch an Argument, if it favoured their Parry ; but I freely confefs 
that it is not folid. Icistrue, that coadd to the fir Difcoveries, 
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there is often need of a greater Effort of Mind, than was needfalty 
make them; but on the other fide, Men find a mfuch greater eafe tg 
make that Effort: Their Mind is already enlightned by thofe fame 
Difcoveries which they have before their Eyes. We have Infighy§ 
borrowed from others, which add themfelves to thofe of our own 
Stock. And if we furpafs the firft Inventor, ’cwas he helped us to 
do it; fo he hath always his fhare in the glory of our work : And 
if he withdraw what belongs to him, we fhould have no more ini 
than he. : 
I am even fo nicely confCientious in this Point, that I do not} 
charge the Ancients for an infinite number of falfe Idea’s they have 
had, falfe Confequences they have drawn, and foolith Things they 
have (aid. Such is our Condition, that we are not allowed to attain 
all at once to any thing thagis reafonable upon any Subject what-| 
foever; we are firft obligedteo go aftray a long time, 2nd wander 
through feveral forts of Errors , and various degrees of Impett: 
nence. One would think that it ought always to have been ver 
eafie to difcover, that all the daily fports of Nature confifts in the 
figures and motions of Bodies: yet before we could reach to this, 
we have been obliged to try the Idea’y of Plato, the Numbers of Pr 
thagoras, and the Qualities of Ariffotle, and all thefe having been 
found to be falfe, the World hath been reduced to take the trues 
fiem (fay reduced, for in truth there was never another left, and} 
it feems men have received it as lateasthey could. We are obliged) 
to the Ancients for having drained for us moft of the falfe Idea’s we 
could have had; there was an abfolute neceffity of paying 1) 
Error and Ignorance the Tribute which they have paid, and w 
ought to be grateful to thofe that have difcharged us from tt) 
The like happens on divers matters, wherein chere is an it) 
finite number of foolifh things, which we would fay had they: nay 
been faid, and, as it were, fnatched from us already : Neverthe 
lefs fometimes fome of the A/oderns feize on them again, perhap” 
becaufe they havenot yet been {aid often enough. Being thus ¢r) 
lightned by the Lights, and even by the Faults of the Ancients, 7 
is not to be wondered at if we furpafs them : only co equal them; 
would prove us of a Nature much inferior totheirs, and almoft td 
us of the Title of Men, whilft we know they. were no more. 
_ However, that the Adcderns may outdo the Ancients in a Thith 
it muft beof a Nature to admitofit. ForExample: Rhetorickatl 
Poetry require but a certain number of Idea’s circum({cribed withit 
no very extended Sphere, and chiefly depend on the quicknels® 
the Imagination. Now men may in few Ages have reunited 4 
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flected a fmafl number of Idea’s, and the quicknefs of the Imagi- 
nation bath no need of a long feries of Experiences, nor of a great 
number of Rules to attain to all the perfection whereof it is capable. 
Bat Naural Phslofophy, Phyfick, the Mathematicks, are compofed of 
an infinite number of Ideas, and depend upon the juftnefs of the 
thinking Faculty, which improves it felf with an extreme flownefs, 
and is continually improving. It is even neceflary thst they be 
helped by Experiments due inerely to Chance, and which it doth 
not bring when we would. Itis plain that all this bath no end, and 
that the laft Poyficians or Mathematicians will naturally be the moft 
learned. 

And, indeed, the principal Notion of Philofophy, and what com- 
municates it felito the reft, 1 meang The Art of Recfoning hath re- 
ceived confiderable Improvements im:our Age. Iam afraid that 
many wil] hardly be reconci’ed co thie following Remark, yet I 
will venture to give it for the fake of thofe that have a nice tafte of 
Reafining. The Ancients are fubjett enough not to reafon with all 
imaginable perfection on any matter Whatfoever. With them weak 
Conveniencies, little Similicudes, Witticifms not over folid, wide 
and confufed Difcourfes and Excurfions, often pafs for Proofs, and 
thus indeed they eafily prove any thing: But what the Ancients 
Fufed to demonfirate with fo much eafe, would now coft a great 
deal of labour to the poor Moderns; for how fevere are we not 
grown in point of Reafonings? They muft be now intelligible, juft, 
and concluding. The World is fo malicious, as to pick out the 
lealt equivocal Expreflion either of Idea’s, or of Words ; and fo 
cruel, as to condemn the moft ingenious thing, if ic doth not come: 
tothe point, Before De/cartes, Men uled to reafon with more eafe; 
the former Ages are very happy not to have had him. ’ Tis he 
that hath ftarred up this new method of Rea/oning, much more to 
be elieemed than his Pdilofephy, a good part of which appears to be 
either falfe, or very uncertain, according.to the very Rules which 
he hath taughe us. In fhort, there-is to be found not only in our 
ood works of Natural Pbilofephy and Metaphyfick, but alfo in thofe 
of Religion, Mova! and Critich, anexact Juftnefs, but lictle known 
bitverto. 

lam even very much affured, that they will be brought to a {till 
greater perfection; there creeps yet now and then into our beit. 
Books, lome of thole old fafhioned Rea/inings: But we fhall one 
Gay be sncients too, and then it will be very reafonable that our . 
Polter:ty in che'r turn correét and outdo us, principally in the man- 

ner 


























































ner of Reafoning, which is a particular Science, 
cult and lefs cultivated cf all others. 

Here we will leave this grave Subject till the next Month 
upon one of another Nature. Some other time will let y 
who is the Author of this Fable. 
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Aiteon, or the Original of Horn- Fair. 


OME time about the Month of Juiy, 

Or elfe our ancient Authors do Ire, 
Diana, whom Poetic Noddies 
Would have us think to be [ome Godde/s, 
(Though in piain truth a Witch fhe was, 
Who fold Grey Peefe at Ratcliff-Crofs ) 
Went to th’ upfetting of a Neighbour, 
Having before been at her Labour. 
The Giffips had ef Punch a Bowl-full, 
Which made them all fing ch be joyful. 
A Frelick tock them in the Neddle 
Their cvucrbeated Turas to coddle: 
So they at Lime houfe took a Sculler, 
And cram'd it fo no Evg was fuller. 
With tide of Ebb they got to Eriff, 
Where Punchinello once was Sheriff. 
Our Fovial Crew there made an balt, 
To dvimk fome Nants at what d’ye call tt ? 
Aud thence if any ecar’d a Fart fo't, 
Ment toa Streanz that comes from Dartford, 
Whire all unvizg'd in good decorum, 
As naked as their Mothers bore ’em, 
And foon ther Tatling did outdo 
An With Howl, er Huababoo, 
O Lan! (cries one to goke the apteft) 
Methinks Dna grown an Anabapiift. 
If to be dipt to Grace prefers, 
I’m grac’d and fowed ore head and ears. 
hilt thes fhe ta/k'd, all on a fudden, 
Toey grew as mute as Hafty- pudding. 
Dawited at th unexpeéted founds 


Of hallowing Men, and yelping Heund , 





and the moft df. 
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VVi0 {com came up asd ffocd at Bay, 
At thofe who wif'd themfelves away. 
But to encreafe their fad difafter, 
After the Curs appear'd their Maffer 
Acteon nam’d, a Country Gent, 
VV bo bard by liv’d fomewhere in Kent ; 
And busting lov'd more than bis Vittuals, 
And cry of Hounds “bove found of Fiddles. 
H: fav bw Dogs megle& their {port , 
Having {prang Game of better fort, 
VVbich put him in a fit of laughter, 
Not dreaming woat was to come after. 
Blefs me! how the young Letcher ftar'd, 
How pleafingly the Spark was fear'd ; 
VV ith hidden Charms bias eyes he fed, 
And to cur Females this be faid: 
Hye, ‘Fingo, wht a decl’s the matter, 
Do Mermaids fwire in Dartford wazser ¢ 
The Poets tell us they have skill in 
That fweet melodicus art of finging. 
If to toat Tribe you do belong, 
Faith, Ladies Come let’s have a fong. 
Vinat filet ? ne'er a word to [pare me, 
Nay, frown mot, for ycu cannot {care me. 
Han! now I fee you are mere Females, 
Adade to delight and pleafure we Males. 
Faith, Ladies, do not think me lavifh, 
If five or fix of you I ravifh. 
I gad I mufi—— Thy did fo frighten 
The Giffips, they feem’d thunder-/mitten. 
“it laft Diana takes upon ber, 
Zo vindicate their injur’d Honour, 
“ind by fome Negromantic - Spells, 
Strong Charms, VVitcheraft, or fomething elie, 
In twinkling of the Shell of Oyjter, 
Tran{mogripby’d the rampant Royiter 
Into a thiag [me call a No-Man, 
Unfit to love or pleale a Woman. 
The Poets who lve to deceive you, 
(Lor cuce belwve them, wholl believe you?) 
Say that to ducnch bis letchercus fire, 
i310 @ Stag {he chang’d the Sauire , 
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Which made bim fly ore Hedges shipping 
Till bis own Hounds had {poilt bus tripping : 
But | who am lefs given to lying , 

Than jolly Rakes tu thing of dying. 

Do truly tell ycu bere between us, 

She only (po:k: the fpark for Venus; 

Woich foon bis Blood fo much did alter, 
He card for Love lefs than fer Halter. 
No more the fight of naked Beauty 

Could prompt bis Vigor to its Duty 5 

And in this cafe you may believe 

He hardly ftay’d to take his leave. 

He hada Wife, and fhe poor Woman 
Soon found in him {cmething uncommon. 
In vain fhe ftriv’d, young, fair and plump 
To rouze, to joy the fenfle/s Lump, 

She from a Drone alas fought Honey. . 

And from an empty Pocket, Adcney. 

Thus usd, fhe for her eafe contrives 

That (weet revenge of flighted Wives : 
And [oon of Horns a pair moft florid, 

Were by her grafted on bis Forehead. 

At fight of which bes Shame and Anger 
Made bins firft Curfe, then foundly bang ber. 
And then his Rage which overpowr'd him, 
Made Poets fay bw Dogs dewcur'd him. 
At Cuckolds-point be d)d with fadnefs. 
Few in hy Cafe now fhew {uch maduefs ' 
VViilft Goffips pleavd at hus fad cafes 
Strait find bis Horns yuft on the place y 
Left ch’ memory on’t fhould be forgotten 
VVben they poor Souls were Dead and Rotten. 
And then from Qucen Dick got a Patent 
On Charlton Green fet up a Tent , 


VV bere once a year with Friends from Wapping. 


They told bow they were taken napping. 
The fillowing Age improved the Matter , 
And made tivo Difhes of a Platter. 

The Ten: where they us’d to repair , 

Is now become @ fully Fair, 

VVoere every Eighteenth of O&tober 
Comes Citizen demure and fober , 
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VVith Basket, Shovel, Pickax ftalking, 
To make a way for’s VVife to walk in: 
VVhbere having laid out fingle Money 


In buying Horns for deareft Honey, 
O’re Furmity, Pork, Pig, and Ale, 
They cheer their Souls, and tell thus Tale. 













The true word of the firft Enigmatic Verfes, is an Ear of Corn , 
and that of the fecond, a VV eather-cock. Ihave received feveral 
Explications of both, the Right were fubfcribed thus: Alexw, G. K, 
7. M. with a Riddle upon the Letter M4. which tho it is Ingenious, 

cannot infert, feveral Copies of it having been abroad. ‘7. Daniel, 
Dedipus , Parthenope, Tho. Collins, F. B. Francis vVilliams, K. P. 
One from Cambridge marked M. B. One from a young Lady at 
befer marked Z, with a promife of fending me a Riddle. I need 
ot tell you that my Adofcovite Prophet was no more than a Cock; 
- was eafy enough to be unridled. I hope this will prove more 
iicule. 



















Y Compleétion’s (mooth and white, 
M I’m in fome Countries long and bright. 
I foon my Native Beauty lofe, 
And then am loath’d, and {ubjeét to abuje: 
But this from Fate I did obtain, 
Toat thrice, at leaf, my Youth renews again. 
My Conftitution’s weak and frail, 
Yet can ore ccld and heat prevail. 
So that from fatal Blows could I be free, 
I fhould Immortal be. 
I’m ne’re belov'd till bm enjoy’ da. 
VV ben I’m by thoughtle/s Foes deftroyd, 
My Lovers unconcern’d appear: 
Ob! Shun my Fate you loving fair, 
A cheap bought Bleffing breeds Indifference: 
The Phlegmatick Ingrates more Fealoufy would fhow, 
And {oon would rife in my Defence, 
VVere my price high as it 18 low: 
For without me they hardly live, 
And next to Table or Bed, efteem the Bli(s I give. 
The Tyr’d I eafe, divert the Dull, sc 
In Winter warm, in Summer cool. it 
D Thong bte 
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Thoughts ave oft infpir’d by me, 

I'm a true Emblem of Life’s Vanity ; 

And am {o much in Fafhion grown, 

That moft of the fair Sex, my ancient Enemy ; 
Now let their Lovers kifs me publickly ; 

Nay, fome, now fond of me, enjoy me when alone, 


I fend you the Marriage-hater match’d, anew Comedy by Mr, 
Durfey; ithath met with very good fuccefs , having been plaid fi 
days together, and isa diverting Play. 


Mr. Dryden has compleated a new Tragedy, intended fhortly for 
the Stage , wherein he has done a great unfortunate Spartan to 
lefs juftice than Roman Anthony met with in his All for Low, 
You who give Plutarch a daily reading, can never forget with 
what magnanimity (under all his tedious misfortunes ). Cleoment 
behaved himfelf in the Egyptian Court. This. Hero, and the laf 
Scene of his Life, has our beft Tragic Poet chofe for his fruitfe! 
Subject ; fruitful indeed may that be called, whereof every fingk 
Aion (without more than circumftantial Graces) not only affords 
Matter for the fublimeft Poem, bur bears almott force enough to 
create a Poet, as Mr. Waller in his fine way tells.us, 


Wuftrious A&s high Raptures do infufe , 


And every Conqueror creates a Mufe. 


Mr. Dryden makes his Spartans, in this, {peak as manly Heroc 
"acedamonians, thofe more than Romans ought to {peak ; and 
fince | am certain of your affent, at leaft, to my Faith, | thal 
be bold to add, That though I cannot bute grant that Cleomens 
alone could be Author of his own glorious Performances, yet Iam 
moft confident that their intire Luftre will be fully maintained 


by Mr. Drpden’s Lively Defcriptions, and Mr. Batterton’s Natura 
{mitation. ; 






juvenal and Perfius, Englifhed. by feveral Hands, will be Print 
ed ina fhort time, Mr. Dryden having done four Satyrs of th 
firft, and two of the laft; you need not doubt fince he hath! 
great a fhare in the Undertaking, but the reft will be well done; 
the Sixth Satyr of Juvenal is one of thofe which he gives Us 
and you will own he hath done it with incredible Succefs. Poet!) 

i 
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‘ feems Hereditary in his Family, for each of his Sons have done 
ne Satyr of ‘Fuvenal, which with fo extraordinary a Tutor as their 
ather, cannot but be very acceptable tothe World. 


MPs) 'c Preparations for the Campaign are very forward on both 
| fides. Tbe French Emiffaries are very bufie in feveral Courts, 
> with no fuccefs; their offers on the fide of Italy cannot fail of 
eing rejected. The Princes of that Country have too great an 
stereft in the Prefervation of the Milaneze, to remain in a cold 
eutrality. If they have not declared yet, it is becaufe they have 
» good an opinion of the Allies power, that they hope to fee fhortly 
he Scale turn in thofe Parts, without putting chemfelves to the 
xpence of a War. 


The Pope bimfelf, tho he hath recognifed Four French Prelates, 
et denies his Bulls to Fourteen more, and after all the mighty bu- 
le which the French have made about the Regale, the Franchifes, 
nd the Four Propofitions of their Clergy, they are very glad at laft 
0 fubmit, by degrees, to an ignoble Accommodation. 


The Right Honourable the Countefs of Bath died the Third of 


so AA 
ni3 Month. 


His Mayefty, who always icves to reward Merit, hath created 


nat Great General, the Lord Baron de Gink/e, Baron of Aghrim , 
nd Farl of Athlone. 


Tlie Right Honourable the Earl of Dor/et the AZecenes of our Age, 
‘as inftalled the fecond of this Inftant, Knight Companion of the 
loft Noble Order of the Garter, together with the Ele¢tor of 
paxor;. | hope that fome better Hand will imploy its Pen upon 
bis Aditi »n2l Honour fo defervedly conferr’d on the Learned Peer, 
Wait all that my feeble Mufe dares prefume, is to Congratulate 


Analjss UPON it, 


ite Meftiian Mule, Parnaffus bonores 
Nunc {peret prifcos : Gloria veftra redit. 

4's, i ; 

A.ter Eques furget, nec (pernent carmina Reges 


ACVIUS veer munc f{cdet inter eos. 
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Hail! Drocping Mules, now forbear 

Of your old Royal Honours to defpair 5 
Revive, and hope for better things, 

Your Dorfet, as Companion, fits with Kings. 


I cannot end my Letter with more grateful News, and thal] o, 
ly add, that 1 am, 


S IR, 
London the 12th Feb. 


Your humble Servans. 


Pe a: FS. 





Books Printed for Richard Baldwin. 


kK" Viliam and Queen Mary Conquerors: Or a Difcourfe er- 
\ deavouring to prove that Their Majefties have on Their Side§ 
againit the Late King, the Principal Reafons that make Conquet 
a Good Title. Shewing alfo how this is confiftent with that Decle 
ration of Parliamene, King ames Abdicated the Government, 6. 
Written with an efpecial Regard to fuch as have hitherto refule 


the Oath, and yer incline to allow of the Title of Conqueft, whet 
Confequent to a Juft War. 


The Tragedies of the laft Age, confider’d and examin‘d by th 
Practice of the Ancients, and by the Common Senfe of al] Age 
In a Letter to Fleetwood Shepheard, Efq;. Part, The Second Ede 
tion. 

A fhore View of Tragedy ; It’s Original, Excellency, and Cot 
ruption. With fome Reflections on Shakefpear, and other Practitt 


oners for the Stage. Both by Mr. Rymer, Servant to Their Ma 
{t es. 
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A Scotch Song fet by Mr. Robert King, the 


Words by the Author ofthis Journal. 
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Love, my Sauls de-- 
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Arms he flyes as foon as Trumpets 
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Oh me! whilft ery common Lafs, 
Enjoys the Lad doth move her ; 

Mutt Molly. ftill her Summer pafs, 
In tears without her Lover ? 


ae be ide <a 
Say 
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merece Pree es 





























Dear ally, thus in Martial ftrife 
Oh! Do-not Fate defy, 

Preferve for me thy precious lift 
Or with defpair Ife dye. 
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A Song to a Ladywho difcover'd a new Star in C affiopeia, 
te Wards and Tune ; Mr. C. Dryden, 
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tell, fhe found in  Cafio———pe—ia's Chair one beautious 
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Or if within the Sphere it grew, 
Before fhe gaz‘d the 
But foom her eyes the Sparkles flew 
That gave new Lufter tothegem. [tend , 

Bright Omen! what doft thou por- 
Thou threatning Beauty of the Sky ? 
What great, what happyMonarch’send? 
For fire by thee ’tis fiveet to dye. 
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We owe the Crefcent in decay? 
A Vidim to thy fatal Ray ? 
| Before the World in Atheslyes;. . 





| Let Strephou's only Fate fuflice, i 
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Whether to thy fore-boding Fire 





Or muft the mighty Gaul. expire 






Such a prefage will late be fhown 






But if lefS rnin will atone, 
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4 Song fet by Mr. Nicola Matteis, the 
Words by the Author of this Fournal, 
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Hen cre I gaze on Sylvia's Face, in rap-ture loft each 
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Can you honewhilft you deceive me, Others will-be jut to you? 
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Is your fit of Paffion over ? Hear, at leaft, my-laft Adieu: 
Will you kill me Dear, unkind ? ‘See me Lying, | 
Is your Heart then fuch a Rover, See ‘me Dying ; : 


As no Vows, no Oaths can bind? | And remember ’tis for you. 
F ERD S. 
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